50 THE CUTTING OF AN AGATE
sets the asp to her bosom, and their words
move us because their sorrow is not their
own at tomb or "asp, but for all men's fate.
That shaping joy has kept the sorrow pure,
as it had kept it were the emotion love
or hate, for the nobleness of the Arts is
in the mingling of contraries, the extremity
of sorrow, the extremity of joy, perfection
of personality, the perfection of its sur-
render, overflowing turbulent energy, and
marmorean stillness; and its red rose
opens at the meeting of the two beams
of the cross, and at the trysting-place of
mortal and immortal, time and eternity.
No new man has ever plucked that rose,
or found that trysting-place, for he could
but come to the understanding of himself,
to the mastery of unlocking words after
long frequenting of the great Masters,
hardly without ancestral memory of the
like. Even knowledge is not enough, for
the " recklessness" Castiglione thought
necessary in good manners is necessary in
this likewise, and if a man has it not he
will be gloomy, and had better to his
marketing again.